EDWARD M. HOUSE

chosen it wisely.   It had led him to the greatest
peace-making in history.

There was a little more self-revelation. He and
Morton had prepared for college with Yale in view*
But Morton had flunked his entrance examina-
tions at Yale and afterward succeeded in passing
the Cornell tests. House had gone to Cornell to be
with his friend, an early indication of a capacity
for self-effacement, for attachment to the nearest
great man at hand who could take him behind the
scenes.

The mystery of Colonel House is that he has been
possessed all his life, almost passionately, with
that instinct which makes boys run to fires. His
fastening upon the favorably placed, whether it
was Morton in his youth, or Wilson in his maturity,
was not ordinary self-seeking, not having for its
object riches or power or influence. It was merely
desire to see for the pure love of seeing.

His is a boundless curiosity about both men and
events. His eyes are the clue to his character.
Boardman Robinson, with the caricaturist^ gift
for catching that feature which exhibits character,
said to me one day during the War, " I just passed
Colonel House on the street. The most wonder*
ful seeing eyes I ever saw!"
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